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The Case
and
The Girl

By Randall Parrish

Blt If Natalle Coolldge was slso
prisoner on board. what of her?
Wasn't that the very thing most prob-
able? Of course it was; how foolish
he had been. These men, recklessly
criminul, as they were, would never
sacrifice the yacht, und risk thelr own
lives, merely to put him out of the
way. He was not important enough
for that; he was but an Incldent,
While this was—must be—a carefully
arranged plan. The girl then must be
the real vietim—his own plight aross
merely because he chaneed to be
there, and the villains dare not leave
him allve to tell the story,

The certainty of this ucted Hke an
electrie shock. He must find the girl,
and serve her. Surely she must wel
come his coming to her assistance
now, She would he alone, free to re
veal the truth of all this strange mix-
up of affairs; perbaps the old trust
the old econfhience between them
would be repewed. The hope Instunt-
Iy Apspired action. IHis eager oyves
segrehed the narrow confines of the
stateroom for some possible weapon
with which to assall the deor. The
stout stool nlone seemed avallable,
Swinglog this over his shoulder, hum-
pered by the narrowness of spuce, he
strpck agoin and agaln, with all his
strength, until suddenly the lock gave,
and the door burst epen.

He stepped cautiously forward, with
hands outstretched, and his groping
fingers came In sudden contact with
the cabln wall, which he followed,
cireling to the left, In this manner he
succeeded In foally locating the dour
opening out on to the deck, and
weaved bls way wseross to the right-
hand stateroom door. It was locked,
the key gone. He must break 8 way
in; but first he must explain to her,
#0 a8 to spare her the sudden tright
Of such an assault. He rapped sharply
on the panel,

, “Miss Coolldge: you are there, are
you not?"

“Yes; who Is that?” almost a cry of
delight in the volce. “Yop—you have a
volee I konow.™
I “1 am Matthew West; but do not
ask questions now. The yacht is going
down, and I must break this door in
to relense you. Stand back while' I
sniegh the boards. You hear and un-
derstand "

“Yes—yes; 1 nm safely away; have
no fear.”

A lantern’s filokering lght revealed
the weapon he gequired—a heavy
hatchet, and he snalehed It up, and
begnu to splinter the wood with wall-
directed blows. He worked madly,
feverishly, swinging the sharp blade
with all his strength and skill, goug-
ing out great spliuters of wood, and
finally forcing the lock to yleld. He
sprang engerly through the opening,
the hatchet still In Lils grasp, and
faced her,

An Instant both pavsed, and then
she erled out In sudden relief. “Oh,
it 15 really yon, Captoln West, I know
SERLIeS;tat Jameedt Rvw e

“Not now.,” he lusisted. “*Don't ask
me now. Just come as quick as you
san. There I8 no time for anything
but actlon. Quick; let me take your
hand."

She permitted him to draw her
through the door on to the black, de-
serted deck. West, bracing himself
to the sudden plunging, managed to
reach the rall, He drew back, slck at
heart at the sight of the waves lup-

ping the slde almost on a level with
the sloping deck on whieh he stood,
The sight brought him home a= never
before, the drear dewdly peril in which
they were. He would find some means
of rescue; he must! He wus back In-
stantly, grasping her arm..

“Quick.” he erled. * “ou knew this
yneht; what small boats did sghe car-
r

“Only the one; the other was S0
warped It had been taken ashore.”

“Wan there no life-raft? There must
surely be something of that kind."

“Yeu, there {8; 1 remember now, It
Is forwnrd there, near the englne-room
hateh™

The deck wax already sloping to

s bort in n dangerous degree, and West
was compelled to cling to the rall, as
they slowly made passage forward
through the darkness. He located the
life-raft at last, securely Tastened to
the side of the deck house, and, leny-
ing the girl to hold herself upright
a8 best she could, began to hack It
loowe. Working with feverlsh Impa-
tience, he reallzed suddenly that his
companion  had deserted the place
where he had left her and was also
tugging and slnshing at the lashings
of the raft. These fonlly ylelded to
their blind attack. Without the ex-
change of a word the two griasped the
gldes and shoved the thing hard down
ngninst the port rall.

“Walt now," he ceried exultantly
“Stay behind, and brare yourself
ngninst the hateh-cover, I'l get under
neath and . Onee on the rall the
two of us must shove It free over
board."

She unde rstood m-mmlI\ nnd \ni!h
n slngle swift glance at her dimly re-
n.'uh-d figure, West straightened up,
bearing the full welght on his shoul-
ders, every muscle siralned to the ut-
most, as he thus pressed It over Inch
by Inch servoss the wooden bareler,
Suddenly the great unwieldy mrss siid
forward, polsed hself an Instant on
the rounded rall, The yucht rolled
sharply to port, flinging both on to
the deck together, but sending the
raft erunching overboard, clear of the
slile.  West grasped Natalle, nnd
drugged her to her feer, but, even as
he held her in his nrms, ready to leap
out Into the hlack water, the shudder
Ing vessel, with a last despalring ef-
| fort, partially righted herself, and '
| staggered on,

“Can you jump to the raft from the
 rallY" he asked, “It |s either that, or
| the water. Are you afrald to try?"

“Afrald—no. Hold me; yes; that
| way, but—but what are you golng to
do?

“Follow, of course; but I shall take
to the water. There are no oars here.
Nothing to nse a8 a substitote for
them, I'll have to swim, snd push that
old ark as far away as possible, Are
you ready?”

She polsed herself, held steady by o
the grip of hig hands, her eyes on the
dark outling of the floating raft, There
wans no hesitnney, ne questioning,

“Suy when,” he sald sharply.

“Now."

8he sprang forwnrd, and came down,
ginking to her knees, and clinging |
tast, as the raft hobbed up wnd down |
under her sudden weight, dipplng un- |
til the water rolled completely over it.

CHAPTER XIV
The Coming of Dawn.

West leaned far out, and could per-
celve Hitle except a hare. shapeless
outline,

“Did you make it? Are you all
right ™

“Yes, I'm eafe enough. But—but
Cuptain West, 1 want you to come.”

“I'm coming, Watch ont now—good!
Here goes,"

He made the plunge, coming up to
the surface cloge heside the raft, the
edge of which he quickly grasped with
hiz hands, He swam stendily, urging |
the unwieldy raft awny from the
menoncing side of the vessel, driven by
the necessity of eseaping the inevit-
nhle spetion when she went down.
Gradually the distance widened, until
there extended a considerable wasts
of water between the two, Satlsfied

8he Went Down Bow First.

thnt they were far enough away for
safety, he clumbored eautiously» upon
the platform, the girl as carefully
making room for him on the few dry
planks.

There was nothing to say, nothing
to do; for the moment at least they
were safe. and perhaps morning would
bring rescue. Suddenly West stralght-
ened up, aroused by a new Interest—
surely that last wave went entirely
over the yacht's rall; he could see the I

yes, ther: was nnother! Then, almost
without warning, the end came. She
went down bow first, the stern lifting
until West could discern the dark
outlines of the wserew, and then
dropped llke & stone, vanishiug almost
instuutiy.

“That is the Inst of the Seminole,”
West sald, feeling the - necessity of
strengthening her. “But it s nothing
to frighten you. We are safe enough
here. But you must keep your uerve;
we may be aflout for hours yet before
we are pleked up”

“You are sure we will he?"

“Phe probubility Is altogether In our
favor,” le insisted, us much to en-
cournge himself aa her. “This Is Lako
Michigan In summer time, afdd bonty
nre plylng sverywhere. We shall sure.
Iy be sighted by something when day-
light returns,”

She was sllent m moment, with head
ngiin bent forward,

“Whut do you suppose became of
the men who deserted the yacht?' she
nsked, her volee natural nnd qulet,

“Ashore, perbaps, by this tine, They
were certaln they had done n good
Job, and eager to get away safely,
Hognn never deemed It possible for us
o get nwny alive, As It was, the es-
cupe was aglmost a miracle.”

“A miracle!" soflly. "Perhaps so,
vet 1 know who accomplished it 1
we my life to you, Captaln West,"
she paused doubtfully, and then went
on impilsively, *Won't you explala to
e now what It all means? How you

| true.” she admitted,

white gleam of spray as it broke; and |

came to be here? and—and why those
men sogght In this wav to kill mei"
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“Unly In the vaguest way; Is It my
fortune? [ have been held prisoner;
lied to, and yet nothing has been made
clear.”

“It 18 a devilish consplracy that has
heen plotted for a long while, There
must be s dozen Involved In it, one
way or another, bnt, as near 82 I exn
learn, the chief devil, the brains of the
gang, Is the fellow named Hobart
Have you known him—lobg?"

“No," she sald doubtfully, “not un.
less his other name was Jim, There
was a fellow they called Jim. He was
my Jjallor after that woman locked
me Into & room."

“Where was this?”

“Why surely you must know, In thut
cottage where we stopped with Per-
elval Coolldge.”

He drew a deep hreath, more thor-
oughly puzzled than ever. What could
be her purppse to wmake so0 bold an
effort to decelve? His heart sank, but

; he determined to go on, and learn how

far she wonld carry this strange tale.
Perhaps out of the welter he could
dlscern some truth.

“T'he fellow’s name Is Jim. all right,
Jimy Hobart, The womnn passes as his
wilfe, You knew nothing of all this?"

“No: I only saw the man twice: he
was very rough then, and swore when
1 questioned him."

“And the woman?™

“She would not ralk, either: only
once ghe told me that Percival Coo-
Hdge had committed sulclde. That
made me wonder, for I belleved he
had something to do with my belng
held there. What did he say when
he returned to the aute without me?
What explanation did he makéd for my
Absence

“Explanation! He nesded none;
you came out of the cottage with
hun."

“I* What do you mean?

“But 1 saw you with my own eyes,
tnlked with you, and all three of us
drove back to ‘Falrlawn' together., My
G—d, Mlss Natalle, have you lost your
mind? Do you even deny dismissing
me from your service?"

She guzed at him  through the
gloom, utterly unable to comprehend.

“T must have, If what you say s
“For 1 certainly
have no such recollection.™

He stared off into the black night.
his lips pressed closely together,
Could this bhe falpe? Could she sit
there enhuly, In the midst of such peril
ns surrounded them, and stll de
liberately endeavor to decelve?

“And you knew nothing of the death

of Perclval Coolldge, except what was

told you by that woman?"

“She hrought me n newspaper which
1 rend; that wag all 1 knew."”

“And in that housze on Wray street
where I met you ageln Iast night. And
you talked with me; tried to get me to
qult following yon, Youn surely haven't
forgotten that nlready?™

She dropped her face wearily into
her hands, and her volee sounded list-
less,

“T—T almost bellove you are the
srazy one. Captain West. T swear I
have never knowing!y met. or spoken
to you since we drove to that cottage
on Bunday. 1 eannot belleve what you
#ay,"

“Yet It Is true, every word true";
he asserted stoutly., “Why else should
I be here? You returned with us to
‘Falrlawn,' and we chatied together
plensantly ol the way, Later yowd
seemed to change, and digcharged me
rather rindely. Then Perclval Coolldge
wis killed—shot down by an assassin,
You were at the Inguest, and testified,
The next day yon discharged Sexton.
and larer he learned, and reported to
me, that some one called you on the
phone from Wray streer, and wanted
you to come oyer there at onee, I
found you there, and this fellow Ho-
bart with you."

“But, Captain West,
von: I nover left the room in the third
story where 1 wag locked I, exeept
when they took me away Inoa ma-s
chine to the yacht,

“Yon dropped a note In the alley,
enclosed In n sliver knlfe?

“Yes, T did, DId you find 1t?"

“Sexton did, and that was what
brought me here."

“But It Is nll 8o strange,” she cx-
claimed despalringly. “How conld [
have done all these things, been In all

theme pluces, and oy
ghout 1t? Could I have Desnt drugged
or Influsneed In some way by those
people?™

“I do not bhalieve you were elthier
hypnotized or drugged, Good G—d;
why did 1 not think ot this solution
before? I must have been blind: that
wits not you; I can recall 8 hundred
little things now to convinee me.”

“What is It you mean?"'

“Another woman played your part;
&t woman most wonderfully llke you,
even to the voice. There is no other
solution of the problem. And that re-
venls the plan of robbhery—to get you
out of the way, and then have her
take the fortune.”

She sat sllent, motionless, apparent-
1y unable at once to grusp all the
meaning in his worda, Then she polnt-
ed away into the distance,

“See, there Is light over there” she
exclalmed eagerly. ““Fhat must be the
east, and 1t is morning.”

He lifted his head, and looked where
she pointed. A dull, gray Hght topped
the waters, and the sky nbove held a
faint tinge of crimson, The wan glow
accented the loneliness, and for the
moment left him depressed, Nothing
appesred within runge of vision to
hreak the drear monotony of gray gen
and sky. Neither felt nany desire to
spenk ; they could only stare out sl
lently across the desolution of waters,
fecling their helplessness and perll,,

Her head sank forward Into her
hands, us thovgh she would thus shuat
out the whole weird pleture, and West,
aroused by the sllght movement,
clanced quickly aslde.  His hand
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1 never spw”

sought her own, where It gripped for
| support, and cloged over It warmly.

“It cannot be &= bad as It seems"
he lnsiated, trying to say the words
cheerfally. “I know these waters, and
they are never long deserted. Luck
will change, surely;
the hour we shall be plcked up, and
can laugh at all this expertence,

She lifted her hend, and thelr eyes
met fromkly.

“I am not afrald.” she protested,
“Not physically, at least. Truly t have
not felt fear since you Jjoined me,
Captain West.”

“Buty you ure very tired?"

“Perhaps so. yot T have not thought
about that. There are other things:
you do not belleve in me"

“Why say that?" he asked In aston-
Ishiment. “There I8 no question of the
kingd hetween ux now,'

“Truly, Is there not? What was It
you belleved of me—that—that | was
part of this consplracy ¥

“I do not know what T belleved, If
1 wmetually belleved anything, Miss
Natalle,” he explained rather lamely,

“1 eannot make the situation alto-
gether clear even to myeclf, Under
the clreamstunces, you cannot con-

demn me Justiv,”

“Condemn! I do not, How could I?
You must have kept falth In me, never-
theless, or you would never be here
new. That ls what seems marvelons to
me—that you actuslly ecared enough
to belleve,”

“1 realize now that 1 have.” he sald
gravely, “Through it all 1 have kept a
very large measure of faith In yon."

“Why should that falth have suar-
vived?" she questloned persistently, as
though doubt would not wholly leaye
her mind, *“Surely there wns never a
madder story told thun the one I told
vou, nnd T couldn't have proven an

item of it."

“Yet It hus shown Itself true,”” he
interrupted.

“You actually belleve, then, (hat

there is another woman—a counter:
felt of myself?"

“It is the only theory feasible; yvou
have convineed me of thaf Wil you
belleve what 1 say?"

“lmpiicitly.”

“Perhaps It sounds ke u falry tale”
he spoke frankly, his eyves seeking her
own, all thelr sarroundings forgotten
In the eagerness of the moment, “hut 1
will tell you the expct truth, Befora
thix mbmnderstnndlng occurred  you
had confided In me, (rusted me. al-
though I was a stranger and 1 be-
lHeved absolutely In your story. 1 had
that hasis to rest on. Theo 1 got hold
of vnrions odds and ends of evidence
which convineed me that something
wns wrong—that you were actuslly
being consplred agulust. T even galnad
a suspicion that Perclval Coolicdze was
the actual leader of the consplracy
Yon could never have been made pris
oner In that cottnge without his con
niviace ; he must have Inred you there
for that particular purpose, 8o that

tids othey girl could tuky gour place
withoul dunger of discovery, The rea.
son for Percival's partielparion is on-
Iy a guess, but my theory Is the fei
low hnd so juggied your fortune, mm
the time for finul accounting was 50
near, he had to take a despernte !
chance ln order to save hhnself,

“My own theory is that when Hobart
learned what Percival Coolidge pro-
posed dolng, his own criminnl tenden
cies told bhim that hore was soine easy
money. The girl wos undoabtedly
wholly under his control ; some denlzen
of the underworld probably, She had
already played her part suficlently
well to convinee Hobart of success
Why then, shouldn't e have this mon-
ey Instead of Percival? There was no
reason except that Percival was in the
way. That was why he was kilted."

“And," she questloned breathlessly,
“the man meant o murder me also®™

“Not ut that thoe, o my judgment,
West answered thoughtfully. “Such an
additonal erime was not a part of the
original plan. Once the money, and
other property, were delivered to the
foke Natalle, the cashing in and get
nway wonld be easy; even the !dentl-
ty of the thieves would be concealed.”

“But they did try to kill me”

“Yes, lnter, by the sinking of the
yacht, Probably I nm largely responsi-
bie for that. My appearance In Wray
street must have been quite a shock,
and when 1 succeeded In  escaping
fram  thelr trap there, Hobart very
evidently lost his heand completely.
The kunowledge that T was free, per
haps In cotmmunleation with the pollee,
led to your night trip to the Seminole,
and the secret sinking of the yacht. He
had gone too far by then to hesitate
at unother murder,”

“I—1 think 1 understand now,” she
admitted, *how all this oceurred ; but
why—why were you so persistent?
There—there must have been a renson
more Impelling than a vague suspl-
clon?

“There was—the most compelling
impulse in the world.”

“You mean falth In me?”

“Even more than that; love for you,
Natalle, 1 love you, have loved you all
the time, without fully realizing ex.
actly what It meant, There have been
times when I have donbted you, when
I could not wholly escupes the evidence
that you were aisn coneermed person-
a1y In thig frand. T have endenvored
| to withdrw from ihe case, to forget,
and blot everything from wemory, Bot
gomething stropger than will prevent-
ed: 1eonld not desert you; could not
belleve yvou were wilfully wrong. You
understand what T mean."

“Yeu," the words barely
him, "It was the other girl;
dermined your Taith.™

“Ihat s the truth; yet how could
It be, do you suppose? My very love
should have enabled me to detect the
M raronra

r'i':whim:
she an-

[

|

| *and 1 Eknow,

perhaps  within |

|
i

sShe tnurlwd h1u nrm witll hor hand,
and under the slight pressure he
looked aside at her.-

“You know now,"” she sald softly.
All this Is past and
gone hetween ns, We are here alone, |
the sport of the waves, and 1 have no |
renson to he other than frank. I be
leve In you. Matthew West; In your |
honesty and manhood, You say you
love me?"”

“With all my heart and soul; It
seems (o me now 1 have always loved
you—you cime to me, the lndy of my
dregms,” |

Her eyes were wet with unshed
tears, yet she swmiled back Into bis |
fuee, her volce trembling ns she an- ]
swered

“And 1" she suld slowly, “have had '

no thought but of you sinee our morn- |

ing In the gnarden together. How far
awny that seems."

“You mean you love me?’

“Yos: I lova you: there ls no word
stronger. bhut 1 would speak It—is that
not enough?”

He held her In hig arms, In splte of
the trembling raft, tossed by the swell
of the sea, and trushed her agunlnst
him in the ardent strain of passlon,
An Instnot she held her head back,
her eves gazing stralght Into his; then,
with sigh of content, yvielded, and thelr
lips met, and clung.

Continued in the Farmer
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XMAS TREE AND
PROGRAM

IN LAYTON

The following Christmas program
will be glven by the Layton ward
Sunday schoeol and primary at the Lay-
ton Hall, Fridey evening, December
20th.

The program will begin at 7:30
o'clock and will be ds follows:
Story of the Birth of the Savior

st . Thelma Goodman.
Tablenu;, "Hnly F‘amilv"
RN e
Tableanx, “"Mary and Babe™
“Jolly Old St. Niek” Bahy Class.

Plano Duet . . Misses Clifford
Reading .. ........ Lourine Packer.
Voeal Duet

Helen Payne and Urllda Hatch
Plano Duet . .. .

Ula Van Gnullg lad Zonn Scarletl
Reading .. . Bernice Blrdno
Violinsolo ... .. Clarence Crandall.

B:uu mcu 1

After the program Sunta Claus will
arrive and distribute presents from &
big Christthas tree lo all the little
folks present,

Children will be admitted free but

'grown people will be charged an ad-

mission of 10 cents.
N e | FE
For your Christmas Candies.
SAFFORD CANDY CO.

M. H BARR |
DENTIST

Next to Ford Garage
Safford, Arizons }

Lee N. Stratton
Attorney At Law

P. 0. Box 56
Telephane Office 91
Residence Phone 39-R |

Fire & Automcbile

INSURANCE
McCARROLL & WEAVER
at

The Vailey Bank

WELKER & SON

TRANSF ER

We stand
and

Scottish dance, en costume .

o
i tented.
3

|

and wealthy.

2,

COME IN.
We will welcome you.

i
i Arizona Trust & Savings Bank

It is not alone the possession of money which
makes you happy but the feeling of SECURITY
against want and adversity that makes you con-

Start a Bank aceount in our Bank; add REGU-
LARLY to your balance and see it grow. Soon every
day will be Thanksgiving and you will be happy—

FINE GRADE OF

MILK CHOCOLATES

By the Pound or Box

ICE CREAM AND SODA DRINKS

TEEEE T

THE PALMS

JOHN F. WEBER, Prop.
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